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TAIEWEll DIRECTORY.
ÖITY OFFIOER8.

Major.J. A. areever.
Sergeant.O L. MoGliutock.
Assessor. J. H. Lewis.

COUNCTLMEN.
J. W. Chapman, James O'Keeffe, J. A.

Gi eever, B. W. Stras, G. B. Surface.
POSTOFPICK.

Open daring week from 7:$0 ». pi. to 7:00
p. m. daily, except Kiiudny.

Money Order wiu'dour open from 9 a. ni. to
4 p. m. daily except aunday.

Wert bound mail closes 1:00 x>. m.
East bound wbU closes 3;:i0 p. m.

CHDUOH 8EBVIOE8.
PsksuttebiaK..Rot. W. W. Raff, Pastor

Preaching every Sabbath morning and
evening, except the first, wheu the pas¬
tor bold* services in Bu>kes Garden,
aunday School 9:30 a. m. Player meet¬
ing every Thursday eveuing.

U etn oiHT. I. P. Martin, Pastor. Preach¬
ing on first and third Sunday in eaob
month at 11 a. nr.; second aud fourth

/ Sunday at 7:30 p. in. Sunday School at
9:30 a m. Prayer meeting every Wed¬
nesday evening.

Baptist..Rev. D. A. Glenn, Pastor.
Preaching the 1st aud 3d Sunday in the
morning aud 2d and 4th Sunday in the
evening. Sunday School 9:30 a. in.

Prayer meeting every Friday evenipg.
Christian.. Rev. J N. Hariuan, PaBtor.
Preaching every Sabbath morning. Sun¬
day School 9-30 a. m. I'ravcr meeting
every Saturday eveuing.

C0DNTY OFFICERS.
Judge Circuit Court..Hon. S. W. Wil-

Rama. Wi theville. Vn.
Cireu.it Court Sessions .3d Monday in

April; 4th Monda\ in August, 3d Mon¬
day in December.

Judge .County Court..Hon. J. H. Stuart.
Tizewell, Vn

County Court..Taesday after the Third
Monday.

Clerk Circuit Court..H. Bane Harmnn,
Tazewell, Va.

Clerk Couuty Court..T. E- George, Taze¬
well, Va.

Commonwealth's Attorney.Juo. T. Rar::s,
Tazewell, Va.

Sheriff..Johu W. Crockett. Tazewell, Va.
Treasurer..R. K .Oillespie, Pouudiug

Mill, Va.
Commissioner Revenue.Clear Fork DiB-
drict.G. A Sink, Bluestonc, Va.

Commis-ioDer Revenue- Jeffursouville Diet.
.J. N. Johnson. Sayeraville, Va.

Commissioner Revenue.Maiden Spring
District.8. H. Laird, Cedar Bluff, Va.

Supervisor, Clear Fork District: J H.
Groover, Burkes Garden, Va.

Supervisor, Jeffernonvillc District: J. E l.
Peery. Tazewell, Va.

Supervisor. Maiden Spring District: W.
L. O. Burk, »ig Creek, Va.

County Supt. of Schools: P. H. Williams.
Suapp, Vn.

Couuty Surveyor: Robkrt S. Williams,
Pounding Mill, Va.

XCLINCH VALLEY
OOMMANDERY, NO. 20.

KNIGHTS TEMPLAR.
Meets first Monday in eAcb Month.

/AMES O'KEEFFE, E. C.
W.T. WITTEN, Reeorder.

O'Keeffe Royal
Arch Chapter

No. 26.
Meets second Monday in
each month.

H. vV. O'KEEFFE, H. P.
W. T. Witten, Sec'y.

A TAZEWELL LODGE,
'VjrtT NO. 02, A. F. & A. M.
/Sr\Meets the 8d Monday in each
nionth.

Eo. L. WRIGHT, W. M.
C T. PEERY, Sec.

A CEDAR BLUFF LODGE,5»/\r NO. 200. A F. <fc A. M.
/^TA Moats first Saturday in each

nooih.
T. A. GILLESPIE, W. M.

A. MoGUIRE,.Secretary.

Are
You
Afraid

TO READ BOTH SIDES
OP THB QUESTION?

/he New York Journal is the only
Metropolitan paper indorsing:

Bryanand Sewall
And it daily publishes articles by
the leadin? financiers of the country
on both sides of the question,

""Silver versus GolclV '

It is progressive, liberal and always
espouses the cause cf tae mast.

Every broad minded man should
read it, whether Republican or

Democrat.

f Stop That Smoke! §jj| The only way in the $world to stop that smoke is $S to stop it. Columns in the $5 News wont stop smoke col- $
: umns. Telling boys that $J cigarettes are deadly makes JJj the "today" boy wnnt to $

try to see now near death $1 * he can come. If small boys £5 and big men wnnt to stop {f5 smoking cigarettes they can t$jj stop it. You can brenk *
yourself of most any habit. £

£ You can break yourself of £
$ paying too much for goods $J, 6/ stopping it. g$ What's the use of our %£ telling you how? You know %$ but you hate to wear goods £$ that cost little money,you'd £$ rather pay 15 or 20 per %
3 cent, more for the same %S goods.by buying them in $£ the city.ordering from $jv some big merchant. $$ GET DOWN TO BUSINESS %jj- some more, buy your goods *

jjj from us, people who you $£ know will give you your £% money's worth or your %jj- money back. J»* New Spring Suits FOR jj5 MEN $7.50.elegant styles *jjj .brown plaids, nil wool,fresh £from the ovens. Spring Dress *
itv Goods for ludies and misses m^ at 374<«. per yard wortb 60>. *

Organdies, French Dimities, £ik Lawns, etc., to 10c per m

yard wortb 8£ to löe. Prove njjj our assertion by testing these JJJ\t goods. m

I Harrisson & |I Gillespie Bros. |% $

!a Postal Does the Work
Just write us your needs in tbo way of FIELD SEEDS

and address it to '

Farmers* Supply Company,
Roanoke, Va,

and the next mnil will bring you quotations on tbo best
seeds in tbe market, and at prices that suit tbeso bard
.ti'aes. Sec our representative,

MR, H. D. DERRICK,
Next Court, who will be glad to show samplee and make
prices.

RENSSELAER BICYCLES
j» give satisfaction. *

Fittedwith j\M GUARANTEED.ÄOr^.n*^r!sl,t / AI>o»,t »«T a< r¥Iui Tlrc^ ^fnfifcSw /Jftff?^ wheel nntll you©ebtcuabio j* ^mX^Sal/i^m^ha. 800,1 * '°7

IJoHt Value Ever Oftferoct. Cotalofxiif Froo.
EUArVITV M:»F90- CO., GreenbuHh, X*. Y.]

lfelag
Siegele,

Have more points of merit, than any other High
Grade Bicycle.

-m FULL OF GRACE, AND BEAUTY. J».
Bverv Whetf Qaarmntoed.

%l<a& affl'f^ Go., treading, Fa.

A : WONDERFUL ; BlSGO¥ERY
FOR
"WASHING
CLOTHES

! Without hatJ
laoor or I»n »ry
to Han
Fabric. «s* j*>
NO ACIDS,
NO LYE.

NO RUBBING
ON

WASHBOARDS.

For Washing
Flannels t id

Calicoes.

Price, 5c.
P^ENCHjCHETllCAL WORKS, Indianapolis, Ind.)

JEWELL, VA.. FRIDA
Address Before The B. 0. M. &

L Circle. 1
TLo following nddiess was made

by cue c( Burko's Uuideu's most
pi'oiuineiit young ruen on the ques-
tioo, ll-'esolvcd, That the Old M lids
of Burko's Garden b« colonized,1' be
fore tho Burko's Garden Musical aud
Literary Circle:
Ladiea, Old Mai<h, Gentleman.
Old Bachelor» and C! ildron.
It ia with a feeling of dolicicy. I

approach what seems to be tho most
puzzling question that has presented
itst-lt in the history of the human
race. Namely, Whnt are we to do
with the Old Maids of Burko's Gar-
{dent

This, is perhnps the first time that
one has dared to make public this
(jucst o t. "But a time like this de
mauds strong hearts, true faith and
willing hands.'' s

I am here to night to uphold, what
seems to mo and my constituents, a
cause that if sustained by you liber
ty loving people, though unprece¬
dented by auy people of any clime,
will place Bnrka'a Garden c n the
topmost round of renown nud glory.
Why! Because it will be due to her
notion that tho world has found out
what to do with these «ister» of the
past century.

It will be useless for me to euum
erato the reasons why we should col
onize these faded beauties. Snffioo
it to auy they are expensive, they
are useless, they arc unsought for,
found when not. looked for, scon wliuu
aud where uot expected, but above
all these, they are dangerous in the
social circles of our beautiful valley.
My opponent doubtless will plead

their stay with us, with tear stained
63'es.with a degree of feeling. For
I feel Bure that he hau reached that
age when, be too, has a deep fool¬
ing of sympathy for those swiveled
grains of the human race, whoso pur¬
pose in existence is beyond the real,
and whose place in tho world's histo
ry can only be found by placing
them in some far distant isle, where
the face of man can, und I feel sure
will never bo sueu There to form
their owu government, for our Sys¬
tem of govornmnnt touches uot their
nut u ck in Ihn least.
Fellow eitizetis, it is a great detri

ment to our country to have twenty
tivo or thirty outlaw* amongst us

seeking whomsoever they may devour!
Already there is a premium of $1 00
per capita being offered on young
men.started at that und behold (In¬
end is not yet! I nppei.l to you as
valiant citizens to t it-e in nrms if ne

cessary to protect your doors from
the snare of womanly treachnry.
To colonize these rejected beauties

is a perfectly naturally proceedure,
it is in keeping with the laws of
nature.therefore4 of man. When
you go to gather your fruit, you do
not place the swiveled inferior one;

along side of those blushing with
freshness aud beauty, lest ruin comes
to all.

Therefore I eay unless wo place
this neglected fruit aput where its
final decay cannot coutaminato that
which is to us priceless, ruin must
inevitably fellow.
My opponent may tell yon to do this

would be to return to the barbarous
law of the survival of the fittest, but
indeed it would not, aud even if was
1 am sure it would meet the approv
at of all, unless it be a few like this
gentleman who are standing on the
ground of the closing century, be¬
holding the horrors of the realms of
"single blessedness"
Then to uolonizo them will make

them infinitely happier, for then no

objects of strife will assail them,
and strife and contention amongst
us will be known no more..
And even if internal warfare should
break out man's innocent blood
would not have to be spilt to satisfy
whimsical jealousies. Then too they
would havo to don tbe armor of man
ai'd lay aside that death dealing
weapon generally used in femi¬
nine warfare, I think now they
will be even ready to foi m themselves
.nto a colony, when tbey are fully
aware of their peri'otiB position in
regard to the general welfare of our
beloved Garden. So I now, with no

feeling of regret, leave the question
to your worthy consideration, and
to tbe Old Maids of B O. Aurevoir,
and I hope good bye.

Mn. Colonizer.

OASTOIUA.

iY. APRIL 30. 1807.
I Unsatisfied.
When ray youth won In Ita prime,(n the long-lost Kdcn time,Wh.m iny feet trod, day by doy,I'arelcHS, youth's enchanted way,When tho houra o'er ran with Joy,What waa Uda that drought alloy,In.Hi.I my aoul with faint regret?
Ahl my Kan waa waiting yet.

Walling yet I
When my life Ita summer knew.When Its bud* lo blosaoraa crew.
When, like ships that, from the land,Kalling far o'er waters bland
Treasure laden, eomo to shore;So the years came, o'er ando'ar;
HI III. if. i' sighs, to mualc set,
Urealhed my soul Its fond rerret,

Waiting yetl
When life hnd poured her plenteous horn
pi wine and oil and golden corn,tier crimson glories round me spread,ilung purple Clusters o'er my heud,And crowned with wisdom's pearls mybrow:
As down time's stream, i turned my prow.The perfumed breeses. landward set,Still burdened with the sad regret.

Waiting yotl
Now, out upon death's solemn so*
Toward a vaat eternity,
Soon shall my barque In silence float.No mortal ken my path to note.
Swift, swift, recede, time's barren strand,1 pant to reach the Uctlcr Unnl,
Where never nail la outward set.Nor algh, nor grieving, nor regret.

All longings mett
-l.ouisi' W. dcrman. In Chicago Advance.

THE VICAli'S DAUUHTEIL
Cyril Hardlnge entered his West Kml

chambers about one-a. tu. iu a very self-
satisfied frame of mind. Previous to
that evening fortune had treated Ulm
In, none tuo generous n fusJtioi^, but nowthe fickle goddess, seemingly repentant,bud uiude amends by placing fame uiul
fortune well within his grusp. His
thrce-not up-to-date, society play hud
hocn received by a London audience
in a stylo never anticipated hy the au¬
thor, nnd when, in response to the rc-
pcutcdiculMo ft the, enthusiastic theater¬
goers, he ntepped before the curtain und
bowed bis aelinow led|(meint«, he frit
that the hour of triumph had arrived.

All recollections of hin previous fnil-
urcH faile.i from his memory, und Iiis
life Kccmed to date only from Unit mo¬
ment. Dciug possessed of u moderate
income, lie had' never1 felt the, pinch of
being hard up, and hnd inet his numer¬
ous reverses with coinmendnhle forti¬
tude. Hut. now. all the world Wits ut
his feet; his name was made, Iiis fu¬
ture productions would be eager¬
ly sought nfter, nnd, consequently, the
glow of pride whloli suffused his whole
frame was pardonable. After the play,he hud received the congrululatioiiH of
u number of men wliosc mimes were
foremost in the literary world; men
not actuated by any feelings of pettyjealousy, but men who resolutely en¬
couraged any promising aspirant to im¬
mortal fame.
On entering his room he turned uptho lighlH, and not feeling any inclina¬

tion to retire, he casually took down
u lurge tobacco Jar from the mantel¬
piece und proceeded to load an old
brier. Throwing himself into tin easychair, he lit/his pipe, and, with extend¬
ed limhH, puffed clouds of pale blue
Htnoke toward the celling, lie was a
young fellow of admit .10, nnd not af¬
fecting the mannerism of others of
his cult, wore a dark heard trimmed In
the style immortalized by the genliiH
of Vnu Dyke, a. fact which made him
look considerably older than be really
was.

A mass of thick black hair accentu¬
ated the pullorof his cleiirly-eut face.
a faee cold, reserved and dignified, and
One which revealed to the. close ob¬
server nineh,ot? it |K>sHCHSor'H life etory.
11- show cd that itH owner had seen Omen
of trouble, times when the very heart
(¦cemed to be knocked out of the man
.times whcin his only companion wus

gloomy despair; but the shape of the
mouth revealed the man who by sheet
force of character had risen superior
to the triulsi which fate had. imposed
upon him.
As he sat there, consoled by the

soothing charms of tho goddess Nico¬
tin», his thoughts were of u decidedly
pleasant nature. lie had achieved suc¬
cess.achieved it when young.
And yet, a look of intense and pas¬

sionate longing occasionally crept
across his face. Did past memories
trouble him, or did he vainly endeavor
to look into the dim future? He mt
and smoked for some time, and then his
eye» rested on* the table by his side,
on which lay nn envelope addressed to
him. lie took It up in n listless fnnh'ou
and la/ily scrutinized It, He saw that
it hod been written by a feninlc bond,
and had not been through tbe post, ami
he therefore concluded that It hod been
left by a caller. He broke It open, and
read the following epistle:
"Dear Sir:.Please pardon the liberty I

take In 'Writing to you. I havo Just wit¬
nessed the groat success of your play. You
have now inn.de your name and will be
much sought after. Will you grant rnc the
privilege of Interviewing you? I am en¬
deavoring to set my foot upon the first
lung of the literary ladder, but so far have
not met with success. I am not connect, d
with any paper, but feel confident that tin-
report of an Interview with you woul<l
be accepted. 1 shall call to-morrow In or¬
der to learn your decision. Yours very
truly,

"ANXIK RALEIGH."
llardinge read the iommunle«tioe

witb much interest, but never looked
nt the sjgnnttire. He put the letter on
one side, pressed down the tobacco in
his pipe und between whiffs mut¬
tered:
"I'oor girl, no success.well, surely

in the hour of my triumph.I can do
some one a good turn.call to-morrow
iimph, reserving, too.well, well.I

lisle to be bored.ond by a woman,
loo.however, I think I'll sec her.I
wonder who she is?" und betook up the
letter agnin.
"Annie Ilalelght" he cried. "Hood

heavens! surely 'tis not.no, if can-]
not bo.she Is married long ago. nnd
vegetntlng somewhere in the country
long ere thin; but what a curious co-
incidence."
The name seemed to have wrought n

flood of reminiscences, and with dreamy
ryes he conjured up s scene of many

{ears book when ha was the hnppy
over of a young- girl of 18. III« mind
rambled for some time among* thoio
days of long ago, and at length ha rose
aud opened a cabinet standing on hla
dressing table. He rooted out a bundle
of old letters, and from among them
took out a slightly-faded photograph;It was a photo of a young lady, attired
In a pure whlto dress. It was a dainty,little figure, slim and neat, with a pairof laughing eyes, surmounted by a mosa
.f beautiful hair.
He held It In hla hand for some time

and gazed on It m though spellbound.At length his lips parted, and In a voice
of agony be groaned:
"Oh, Annie, Annie, why were you not

truo? Oh, heaven, how I loved you.loved you with « love which was toy
very existence. I thought- fool that I
was.you Jovcd roe, too; hut no, no, not
you did pot. I was simply a toy.u toyto be played with.and when tired ofthrown ruthlessly aside. Ah, well, 1
was foolish to be entangled by a> prettyface; and yot.no. I was not.

'

A mnn
loves but once In his life, and truly} loved then. It wna destiny, destiny,pud shaped to a curious end. Hut surelyIt is time I hod got over that feeling;pnd yet. Annie, my blood rises nt this
cold pleturo of you, pnd I |ovu wltll
Jhe same Intensity na of yore. Those
were Ipdeed hnppy days.dayn when I
lived In ft fool's paradise.'' llo laid th<5
photograph down and pondered. "I
wonder whore hIio Is now.does slnJ
ever think of me.docs she. feel any
pangs of regret? Possibly she thinks
nie dend; perhaps It would be belter if
I were so. fiho would not recognize me
now," und ho carelessly stroked Ills'
beard.
He put the photo hneh In the cabinet

and threw himself into his chair ngnln.
Hut. the gutes of memory had been
opened, and in I hat night he lived again
the life of years ago. lie revelcij In the
self-torture, and whipped with unuptir-
Ing hand the cruel sores which time
could never heal, and the deep groans
which Occasionally burst from Iiis coin-
pressed lips revealed the agony of the
soul within.
When ho arose from bis chair and

went to lied it was four a. m.

"A Indy wIahen to sec you, sir."
nordtpge was seated at hla table with

n pile of "dallies" before him, studying
with Immovable flnce the press notices
of his play. Lifting his eye» for n mo¬
ment, he briefly exclaimed: "Ahl what
name!"
He took the piece of pasteboard hniul

fd to him. nnd the color rose to Ills pule
face ns he read the old familiar namei
"Very well, tell tho lady I'll see her.

Show her up."
"furious." he soliloquized, "none ot

ISlose criticisms can raise the slightest
emotion, but that inline." and he
stopped.
A few moments Inter the Indy en¬

tered, nnd ns ho tunned U> greet her
caught sight of her face.

"flood heavens!" lie gasped, " 'tis An-
nlel" nnd then he beooma cool ngnln.
He offered her a cludr, and, seeing

thnt she. wns nt a loss <ih to how shn
should commence, opened the eotivcr
Ration.

"Ho. Miss Kalclgh, you truth to Inter¬
view me?"

"I nm nfrnld I cannot adequately CX'
jrrefis my sense of gratitude." she re¬
plied, with a sWcct smile, which enifcd
Ills heart, to bound again; "you lire in¬
deed too kind,"

"Well, I nm nfrnld you hove chdsoil
rather a poor subject," snld Hnrdlngc;
"yon see I nm hardly yet n celebrity,
but If I can assisit you In any way I
shall only Is- too pleased. Oroi's-cxntn-
Ir.e me ns you like, for, ns you know. It
will 1m- quite n novel experience,pa far
as I inn concerned."
"Thank yen. Hut, Mr. Itnnlliigc. 1

really don't know how to commence. I
suppose I had better Jot down n few
purtietilnrs about jour surroundings,
.etcetera."

She took out n notelxiok and a pen¬
cil, nnd, ns she. bent forward to write.
Hnrdlnge carefully scrutinized her
She wna still the same sweet girl he hqff
loved. True, site looked older, and n
great deal more serious, giving him the1
impression that her life hod not alto¬
gether been east In pleasant pllU'ea.

"I wonder how ahe came to" this," he
thought. "Ilex huslutnd mnut either be
r. wastrel, dr he must, be dend. nird In
Inking up literature she has gone bnck
fo her maiden name. Ah. well; I sup¬
pose I ought to feel highly delighted to
see one who scorned me brought, to this
state; but upon my word I don't. My
heart goes out to her ngnln. How I
should like to know what litis happened
during the last eight or nine years; nnd.
ns Providence hns placed the oppor¬
tunity In my power. I will make a lx)lif
effort to fiiMiom nil liefore she leaves."
The Interviewer looked hp. nnd in

rather n licseoliiiig tone said:
"Mr. Hnrdlpgi*. I have very crude iden'i

es tö how I ftli/oiild go nbout this Inter¬
view. I wish you would give me fl few
details about yourself, your work and
methods, nnd then perhaps I eonltf jotdotvn a few particulars, which t cOuld
weave together afterward."
He smiled sadly, and then gave her

the information required. She made
some notes, nnd then at the conclusion*
put nwny her book, nnd after thanking
him ngnin, made, n movement as If
prppnritjg to depart. Hnrilingc noted
this, nnd at his wits' end. blurted Out.
In a desperate fashion:
"So you are endeavoring to adopt lit¬

erature ns your profession. Miss Hol
rlgh?"
"Yes." she replied, "but 1 find It veryililTicult indeed to gel a foothold."
"Do yon write stories? Excuse the

liberty I take, but f fecf quite an In¬
terest In yorr."
"Oh. thank yon. Yes. 1 fry my Ktrnd

rfccnsloiialiy at a shorf story."
"Well, Miss Raleigh, Wlinl do youthink of this for a plot?' Do you think

It could be woven Into « story? feitn
only give you the Incidents as far ns 1
know them, so you would have to make
your own conclusion. Above all, it has

WHOLE NO. 2,710
-!-" JlÜi""-' m in

iho uictit »r being-true. Shall t glvi» JrrJuthe incidents':'"
"If you wouhl he ho kind, I should bte

extremely grateful."
"Then here you ure. Hy u ettrtous co¬

incidence, your name is thnt of the.
heroine, mid it Is that fuel which ha*
recalled everything to my mind."
Hardlnge proceeded with bin tale; tl*

d.ii cd not look ttl bis visitor ns he reA
inoisoh-Ksly wenl on; perhups it wtuj
well he did not do so, us the Indescriba¬
ble ugony which uversprond her feature*
wouhl have tided upon his chivalrous
lustluetA nnd foroed him to stop, Mut
ns be did not look in her direction he
did not notice this, nnd cruelly Cbbi-
nicncetl:
"Rome years ago.I forget hbW hiring

.u young follow, who tvas my chum atOxford, spent his vncatlbn nl MiUieid,
a little village in the north. lA'blJc there
Fred.Fred (lower win his name.met
und fell In love with the vlcnr'adaugh*tor. Annie Pnlcigh. They become en*
gaged, nnd shortly afterward be Went
out to India. In order to represent bMfather's business house hi l'nlcbU«.
"For Bnine months o cbrrespöildencopanned between the twU, but nt length!Fred received word from fcoinc' friend

In the vlllnge that the squire's son was
paying close attentions to Minn Itnlelgh;and it wnn rumored thnt they wem on1
gaged to be mnrrled. In a fit of piu*slon, Fred wrote, hronklng ofT tbe en-
gngemeut, even before he roo>lted nt»yeorroliorntlve evidence. The intty wbst
either stung by the letter, or the rtlhiof
wan correct, ns she Hid not reply, and
from that day he linn never neon or"
benrd of her. He did not make ur*y In¬
quiries, be did not write to his In'
format)t, but simply wnitcd nt Tapeutta until lie had pet the business)
iifl'nlrs In order. He then went off 'Intd
tbe hills. Intending In lose himself
there, nnd cut himself off from till
things which would bring to mind his
unfortunate love.
"POQjr fellow I I often wonder what

hits become of h'm. lie him not writ¬
ten to tiny of his old friends, nttd Is, t
suppose, almost forgotten by all. Hub
really. Miss Italoigli," he added, turn4
lug to her and noticing her agitrltcd
countenance, ''you don't look well. (.'art
1 gel nny t hln^ for you?"
"No, thank yon, Mr. Hnrdingp. Hut
n-j doubt you will think uie foolish.

your story ha* quite upset me."
"I ore awfully sorry. 1 would not havrt

related It hnd I known. Hut why should
It upset you?"
"Well," said the lndy, her pnW tipstrembling, "1 tun the Annie ltalelgh yoithave hrcn spcuithtg of. Fred (lower

wns iny lover. I'oor rred," she added,-
medltalIvely, "and nil throngh a mi',
libido rst a tiding."
"A miniitidcrstnndihg?'' said liar4

dinge, In ah IheredtiloiiH tone. "How
wiih that? Portion my curiosity, but
IV1 dotlht yotl will understand why t
should bccurluiis."

''Well, us you were a friend of liln, andknew one pnrt of tho story, perhaps It
would hens well If yotl Were nrqwdUl ted
with the other part.'' She' Sighed deep¬ly nnd went on: "It I» true thai the
squire's son did pny me attentions. Wo
were busily engaged in organIzlng nomri
amateur-theatricals nt the time, and ns
we were Ixith taking prom Inept portswc were thrown Into each other ft so¬
ciety iv great 'deal. Utlt I wns entirelyfaithful to Fred, und tvfiefi itlhtoh did*
moke love; (rf hit 1 profnptiy gnve hint
his iipfiwer.

t nrn sorry to say, the Idle
tongot-n of flic villagers had alreadycommenced ivngglhg,- nnd 1 beard some'of the rumors. Then Fred's petulantletter came, and I felt so piqued nnd of¬
fended nt his suspecting me thnt I did
not answer. At length the feeling
wore off, nnd I wrote, ordaining »II.
I.uf the letter never reached Ita t\e*J
filiation nnd wiih returned to me.
Twelve months Inter my .fritHe/ flled<mid gradually I was forced io adopt
some ntcon.t of obtaining s living, nnd,
always having a teste for literature, t
have tried to moke my way in the lit-'
entry world. I'oor Fred, bis potttlnnee"
nnd my pride ruined two lives, 1 uni
afraid. Put, Mr. Hardlnge/'sire said,
raising her sweet blue- eyesv now tnU
fused with tears, "1 have remained
fnlthful to rny rover's memory."
"For benven's sake, Annie, look n<

mel" cried Ilnrdhige, springing to) bis
feet end seizing her hand. "Ho yon" no£
recognize me? Do you not know myvoice?"
Startled and surprised, the' lndy rone,

nnd, prompted by a suddenImpulse,-gazed Into his eyes, fthe poled, drew
back, and then. In a voice of mingled
agony and delight, cried:

"ft i$.are my oyCs deceiving mel.
no1. i< cannot be.Fred Gowcr Is tletul.and yet.oh, merciful heaven.It IsF*nnd In li fit. of pnfslonofe (cars she threw
herself upon lilsbrensf.
Hardlnge.ot rnther (lower.pressed

her closer to him, and In a sweet, loiv
'.dice consoled her, begging forgive-1
ncRs for all he hod done.
"My life, my love, fri? (iti. Fotd

strangely parted us. jFofo hns stränge-«
ly nniteil if*. Yotf are inine now for¬
cer."

"Forever." wns the' almost inaudible'
reply, ns slip raised her glistening eyes'
to hi*..-Tit-nit*.

American Dried l'"rutt.
In n repoH to the stnfe department ort

Hie subject of American dried fruits l;r
Switzerland, United States Consul Ger¬
main at Zurich spenks of the success'
that attended the Introduction Iri
Frnhee hisf seasons of CaliforOio prunes,
and fhen, following out the prospect
tbfVs Opened, he says that French re*
eelvers are arranging to hnrve alf so'eli
fruit packet» in coses similar to those'
ii-cH In Friince. using French msrks, so*
that the goods mny bosoldttffhcretail¬
ers as French fruit.

.A cistern five' foof in diameter etfrV-
tains 4.00 InrrC'is for CvCry foot ot
depth. A>lx-foot cistern contains «.61.-
n seven-foot contains 0.13. one of eight'
feet contains 11.9.1 barrels, one of nine*
feet 13.10, and one of ten feet 18 6» bs#*
-e's- i


